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| attar frnm tha Editor: 


As many of you may have noticed, our last issue featured a controversial illustra- 


tion for the movie Showgirls. We debated over whether or not to feature it and finally’ 


arrived at the compromise of the censor-bar that said “Censorship is Wrong.” We 
thought we were defusing the situation and being pretty dang funny at the same time. 
But instead we, ended up defacing a picture without the artist’s consent, and for this 
we deeply apologize. 

This incident does bring up some issues, however; ones that we will have to deal 
with in the future. We often boast of being an open forum for independent thought; 
but when we were faced with printing the Showgirls illustration we had to consider 
the possibility of offending our more conservative readers and the possibility of losing 
advertising. Whether or not we should have printed the illustration is indeterminable, 
but what we should never have done is alter an illustration without the consent of the 
artist, and once again we apologize for our breach of ethics. 

Another issue I wanted to deal with is almost as serious; I’m talking about the 
occult holiday that is nearly upon us; I’m talking about halloween. Anyone who has 
read the complete works of Cleon Skousen and Bo Gritz knows that October 31 is 
Satan’s birthday. If any of you doubt this, try spelling October 31 backwards and you 

‘have 13 Rebocto (rebocto being the ancient druid word for poker cards and we all 
know that cards are of the devil). And if you are still skeptical, just remember that 
October 31 and December 25 are 45 days apart and we all know that 45 x 14.8 is 
666 (14.8 being a sacred number in satanic circles because it is 2.8 more than twelve, 
as in the twelve apostles. Get it?) 

So on this evil night of October 31, innocent children will dress up in coals -wor- 
shipping outfits that are oh so innocently disguised as Darth Vader or Barney the 
Dinosaur and pay homage to the father of all evil. But that won’t be the end of it; later 
they'll be sacrificing goats and drinking evil potions as they swear their souls’ alle- 
giance to the downfall of Christianity. 


The time to act is now. We must protest this sacrilege; we must put an end to this — 


abomination before God; we must burn these sinners at the stake. My earlier attempts 
to introduce legislation legalizing an inquisition were shot down by the city council. 
So we must take to the streets and protest this outrage. We must go to school naked. 
Yes, you heard me. We must go to school naked. Because only if we go to school 
naked will the world realize we mean business. So remember that clothes will not be 
necessary this week as you head for campus, because this time we mean business. 
And if you feel the need to thank me, the courageous leader of this movement, just 
look for me on campus—I’ll be the naked guy at the Dittohead meeting. 


Thank you for your support, 
Jon Ebbert 
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| attare tn tha Fdlitor: 


Dear Student Review, 

- am writing in regards to your blatant censorship of my artwork. The piece in 
question is my illustration of the “Showgirls” review. I do not presume to proclaim it 
a great piece of art but, regardless of its merits, | must question your integrity. I 
waited patiently to see it in print. Imagine my surprise when I opened up the paper to 
see my artwork adorned with what appeared to be an unfortunate attempt at wit —a 


black box with the words “Censorship Is Wrong”—an open admission of your 
hypocrisy 

Censorship in and of itself is too large an issue to discuss here so I won’t bother. 
However, for some ten years now Student Review has been an important oasis at 
BYU. A paper which offers students a free forum to discuss, entertain, philosophize, 
debate, and create free from BYU’s restrictions is a valuable, and I would argue. 
essential enterprise. Student Review’s message of an open forum to students should 
not be taken lightly by its editors. 

So, I thought to myself as I stared at my neutered artwork...what exactly is the 
message that’s being sent here? My artwork was initially received with a great. deal of 
enthusiasm but somewhere along the line it was viewed as something offensive, or’ 
unsuitable for print. Imagine my surprise that my art was considered distasteft 
possibly offensive to Student Review’s readership. This is after all the paper that has 
featured thoughtful and or humorous discussions of every controversial issue imag- 
inable, uncountable references to sex in some form or another, favorable book 
reviews a work about the “Sanctity of Dissent”, an expose of BYU’s cover-up of 
alcoholic indulgences of a certain flagship sports team, other illustrations of 
unclothed bodies, and even in connection to my own illustration a favorable review of 
an NC-17 film. I was shocked. In this company I wouldn’t expect my artwork to be 
noticed, let alone censored. Why don’t you trust the intelligence of your readers? 

Incidentally my drawing appeared more distasteful after censorship. The black bar 
suggested that I drew nipples and heavy petting. the actual drawing was far less 
overt. 

Most importantly, you did not inform me or my section editor before the black 
bar appeared. Had I been given a choice I would have asked not to be printed rather 
than see my artwork altered. 

So to the editors or whomever was responsible for the decision I would just like to 
say that I believe in Student Review and I wish you would. Its probably time to 
decide what the paper is all about on this tenth anniversary year. The Student Review 
used to have balls, but I fear we are approaching a castrated version. 


Sincerely, 
Nathaniel Rogers 
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by Jon Ebbert 

Betty was a convert who came to BYU on a scholarship; 
she fell into the “wrong crowd” and had problems with the 
Word of Wisdom. She later confessed the problem to her bish- 
op and resolved the matter. Several months after the fact, the 
Honor Code Office received a report of her “drinking problem” 
(which had already been taken care of) and called her in. She 
was greeted thus, “You know why you’re here, so why don’t you 
tell us about it?” presumably to get her to confess to anything 
they didn’t already know. When Betty didn’t capitulate to such 
tactics, they confronted her with her Word of Wisdom problem. 
She admitted she’d had a problem in the past, but she also 
explained that she’d resolved the matter with her bishop. 

But apparently the Atonement isn’t powerful enough to 
erase honor code violations, because even after the bishop 
vouched for Betty’s earlier repentance, she was forced to meet 
certain stipulations in order to gain the university’s forgiveness. 
First, Betty had to give the names of anyone who had violated 
the honor code with her. When she refused, they explained that 
her repentance would not be complete until she had done so, 
and implied that her chances of remaining at BYU would subse- 
quently be “severely jeopardized.” Betty remained staunch in 
her belief that repentance is a voluntary process and refused to 
implicate others. Though Betty admitted to the accusation of 
drinking, the honor code office had received untrue accusations 
about her as well, so Betty was asked to write a paper that 
established her innocence. 

The Honor Code Committee met and decided to allow 
Betty to stay at BYU. “But it was close,” they warned her, 
because she had refused to implicate others. As a result, Betty 
was placed on six months probation and was allowed to remain 
at the university under the following conditions: she had to 
read Believing in Christ and write a paper on how it changed 
her life. She was to actively strive to help others live the honor 
code and write a paper explaining how she had done so. She 
was also to write a paper explaining how she would actively 
strive to live the honor code. And finally, she was to meet with 
her bishop and “map out” a plan for her repentance, have him 
sign it, and later have him write a letter verifying she had com- 
pleted it. 

As a result of this travesty, Betty nearly lost her scholar- 

- ship and suffered untold humiliation and emotional trauma—all 
for something she’d repented of. Betty had an idea of who 
might have reported her «+ long after the fact, but she never 
knew for certain because she was never given the right to face 
her accuser. Unfortunately for Betty, and anyone else referred 
to the Honor Code Office, the denial of this right allows for vin- 


OPINIONS 


after the offense would suggest such motives. Yet, Betty was 
forced to disprove the false accusations; she was presumed guilty 
until proven innocent. 

Sadly, Betty’s experience is not an isolated incident. George, who 

was called in on suspicion of homosexuality, was treated in a simi- 

lar fashion, as was Anne, who was called in for “consorting with 
lesbians.” The majority of students never have a run-in with stan- 
dards; but what are the rights of students who do? Are they innocent 
until proven guilty? Do they have the right to face their accuser? Does 
the honor code Office have to follow ethical questioning methods? What constitutes 
an ethical question? Can transgressions already resolved with the proper priesthood 
authority be used against you? These are important questions, but questions that 
don’t have pleasant answers.. Because of the esteem our religion places on the Bill of 
Rights, you would think the honor code office would incorporate these rights: into 
any campus disciplinary measures. But after interviewing several students, I’ve 
found that such is not the case. 

When you repent of a sin, you are forgiven, and forgiveness is an illusion if the 
forgiving institution can continue to throw the sin in your face. When Betty’s bishop 
attested to her earlier repentance, that should have been the end of the matter. What 
ensued, however, left her confused as to what repentance is really about. I don’t dis- 
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dictive motives; the fact that someone reported Betty so long 
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y Heather Haycock 

There is something occurring at Brigham Young University which can only 
be described as dark and evil. It is breeding intolerance, stifling creativity and 
inhibiting individuality. It is the dark fog called homogeneity. It covers our 
campus in a blanket of dismal nothingness. At the center of this dark fog there 
sits a committee of clones who enforce standards of dress and grooming which 
promote homogeneity. The clones idealizes a campus where students adher- 
ence to the dress code promotes spiritual zealousness. However ridiculous this 
may sound the relationship between appearance and personality is rooted in 
our LDS experience to associate diversity with rebelliousness. The BYU 
dress and grooming code serves to continue this faulty programming and dis- 
courage diversity by stifling self-expression. 

You see what I am about to propose is somewhat of a small scale revolu- 
tion. In order for students to overcome the aesthetic drabness they must voice 
their discontent with BYU’s dress code. BYU students have very little room 
for expression. They do not enjoy the personal freedom of facial hair, or 
piercing holes wherever they may so desire. Extreme styles are not permitted 
which seems to include everything from hair color to jeans with holes in them. 

Who is.to blame for this drab community. Is it that committee of student 
clones or the puppeteer administrators who control them? The student com- 
mittee couldn’t possibly be a true reflection of our student community. At this 
point it is not clear who is the majority. Could it possibly be students who 


Talking about a revolution 


condemn self-expression and diversity? Or is it the students who feel the free- 
dom to look different then everybody else is important? Whoever the majority 
may be it seems detrimental for somebody to speak up. The homogeneous 
community which characterizes our campus seems to indicate a fear of diversi- 
ty. Perhaps it can be traced back to early programming which is often perpet- 
uated under the flag of righteousness. No one dare oppose canonized culture, 
but many question behind closed doors. 

Appearance is not indicative of spirituality, intelligence or lifestyle. There 
was a time when the clothing you wore or the length of your hair was directly 
associated to a lifestyle or political agenda, hence, such freedoms have been 
denied BYU students. My parents, who attended BYU during the Vietnam 
war say, as a student you would have never known there was a war going on. 
This is quite an accomplishment for a University. BYU wanted nothing to do 
with such radicals. They were able to keep a huge. thing like a war from bring- 
ing controversy to campus. Certainly, I don’t believe that ability represents 
anything good. It does support my point however, which is, there is no longer 
a need for the current BYU restrictions on style. — 

Rich Park, a long-haired student who recently cut his brown locks so he 
could take a test says, there is a sort of camaraderie among other long-haired 
students. They acknowledge each other as friends even if they have never met. 
The reason for this instant camaraderie is that they share a common experi- 
ence. Rich and many other students who have bordered on the edge of the 
dress code have experienced similar encounters with intolerance. Many stu- 
dents seem to feel they are wrongly judged for their contribution to campus 
diversity. Student sticklers of the dress code continue to function under the 
disillusion that these free spirits are the purveyors of darkness and evil. Spend 
a day testing the standards and you'll know how they feel. Disapproving 
glances, the impossibility of using your student id for anything, and most 
importantly a new respect for diversity. Until you make your own personal 
contribution you may not recognize the dark fog of homogeneity, or maybe 
you just can’t see through it. 

It’s time to blow off the fog and take responsibility for the dress codes 
infringement on our personal development. Our educational environment 
should provide us with the benefits characteristic of diversity, not deprive us 
of them. Homogeneity lacks passion, beauty, creativity and individuality. It is 
time to progress beyond stereotypes and fear. A proposal for greater diversity 
is not a radical movement, except perhaps for those who still fear people who 
look different .. If we don’t start talking about it now the clone committee will 
continue to-promote homogeneity... The universities current, dress code pro- 
hibits diversity and promotes homogeneity in its ugliest form . I’m no extrem- 
ist. I’m not suggesting picketing the standards office or boycotting the 
cougareat. However, it is time for change, and we're not going to change any- 
thing unless we start talking about it. 
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Student Review Nails Kh Down 


With the desire to help our readers hammer 
down a solid commitment to the Honor 
Code we are providing each of our readers 


HONOR CODE COUNCIL REFERRAL CARD 


with a copy of an anonymous “Honor Code 
Council Referral Card.” We hope you'll join 
us by reporting those pesky violators. 
However, if you, like most good BYU stu- 
dents only look for the good in others, {cel 
free to report the well-groomed hairdo’s you 
see. Let them know when a responsible stu- — 
dent uses respectful language or has shorts 
that extend well below the knees. If your 
classmate is Neat and Clean, don’t hesitate 


Person Involved: 


Violation Type: 
( Dress & Grooming 
(Hair length or style ~(L) Beard 


to tell the Honor Code Council. But, if your (J Earring aoa Clean 

really can’t think of anything to report, we a toe Be el 

Sa De sh : _79- ‘(J Respect of others 

saw Perry Smith (SS#: 524-79-3214 / Ejeotee Eitea . Litobacco 


Telephone: @AB@ABA) senataggeeanaly gti, (L Word of Wisdom 


(J Shorts or skirt length (J Modesty 


Person making referral: 


Did you inform student of referral? 


Yes No 
May we use your name? 
Yes No 


CAMPUS LIFE 


’ Matthew Workman's 


SS 


Writing for Student Review dosen’t pay many bills. As a matter of fact, it 
dosen’t pay any bills. Nope, there’s not one nickel to be made working for this 
rag. I pour my heart and soul out for this paper and they can’t even make me a 
sandwich every now and then. How’s that for respect? My point is that I have to 
get other jobs to support myself or I will starve to death and have to live in my car 
using copies of my old columns for bedding. 

With that in mind, you can imagine my joy when an old friend called me up 
and said that I could get a job that offered me fame, food, a chance to rub shoul- 
ders with the rich and famous, and $55 a day. Can you guess what job it was? If 
you answered “Extra in a TV show” you’re correct. 

With the hot tip, my friend gave me a phone number of an extras casting guy that 


. 


I had to call. Apparently these guys get a lot of calls, so my friend (who asked that 
his name not be printed in this article, sorry Steve Olpin) gave me a password to 
say to the casting guy. I can’t really print the password in this paper, but suffice it 
to say that the entertainment industry is a very crude place and my mother would 
not want me talking that way to strangers. Anyway, the casting guy told me that I 
was to be a guest at a Hollywood party and should dres#as formally as possible. 
He also told me that the project was an ABC movie of the weck and starred Mimi 
Rogers. 

For those of you who don’t know who Ms. Rogers is (and I’ve learned that 
there are a lot of you out there), Mimi stared in the blockbuster non-hit Someone 
To Watch Over Me in 1987. It was then that she earned the status of “older 
woman of my dreams,” a position she has only had to share with one other 
woman, Emma Thompson. Mimi was married to Tom Cruise for a while, but she 
divorced him after she got sick of him fooling around with other men. That's the 
rumor anyway. I’m way off the subject now, so let me get to the point: | was 
going to meet Mimi Rogers. Perhaps she would think of me as a kinder, gentler, 
Tom Cruise. Perhaps she would be impressed by the confident way I sat at my 
table and pretended to cat expensive food. Perhaps she would propose to me right 
on the set. Perhaps not. 

When I arrived at the set the next morning, the extras guy was all aflutter, he 
looked at me, looked at the extras lady and exclaimed, “I told him to go with the 
curo-trash thing and it worked!” The day previous I had asked him if I should 
shave my “Euro-trash” length beard and he said to keep it just in case. So my 
look was good, good enough to get “bumped.” While getting bumped on an air- 
line flight is a bad thing, getting bumped during extras work is a very good thing. 
I was bumped to the position of a “stand-in” and my pay was increased to $85. 

For those of you who haven't seen the episode of Seinfeld where Kramer gets 
work as a stand-in (and [ve learned that there are a lot of you out there) Ill 
explain the duties. The stand in has to stand around and imitate the real actors on 
the set so they can set up the lighting and stuff like that. It is perhaps the easiest 
job in the world, with the possible exception of those HBLL door attendants. 

When speaking with the other extras, stand-ins get a littke more respect. One 
extra asked me, “who's your agent?” 

“What?”, [ replied. 

“Well, | wanted to be the male stand in today but they said I was too short, 
but you and I are about the same height. Who sent you here?” 

“Uh, one of the electricians?” 

“Oh, so you know somebody.” 

It seems that everyone else on the set was an aspiring actor. “How long 


——____.. 


567 Wasted Characters 


have you been acting” was a common question. I didn’t have the heart to tell 
them, “I’m not an actor, it’s either this or digging ditches. I have no job skills.” I 
didn’t say this because it would have taken away from the role of example that the 
stand-ins play for the other extras. 

After my stand-in duties, I was suited up in a tux and made to sit alone at a 
table. The actors passed by me and I’m confident that certain portions of the back 
of my head made it onto the screen. 

But my real time to shine came about an hour later when they were setting up 
a scene featuring several “Melrose Place type hipsters” in the background. There 
was an empty table at the sidewalk cafe and they needed it filled. The producer, 
Mary Dickoff (rule #1, don’t make fun of Mary’s name) got on the radio and said 


“Where. is that delightful stand-in?” 
They came and got me and I real- 
ized that I really had become a 
“delightful stand-in.” It warmed the 
cockles of my heart. So for the next 
hour I sat at a table wearing a jean 
jacket and sucking down a huge 
mug of water while filling out my 
employment forms. They filmed a 
scene in front of me and the direc- 
tor said the employment form thing 
made it look like I was an actor 
looking at a future script. I hope the 
home viewer gets the same idea. 

I was just about to leave when 
Mimi hit the set. She looked to be 
as old as my mother, but boy was 
she hot. She smiled at me once as I 
was sitting at my table. Soon after, 
she spoke to somebody near me and 
her butt was just a few inches from 
my face. Needless to say, I knew I 
was in the presence of greatness. 
Then she got in a car and went 
away. 

I left-soon after. But not until the 
extras guy said he’d call me again 
soon and the hair guys said I looked 
really good (that happens to me 
more often than I’m proud of). So if 
you're watching the ABC Movie of 
the Week sometime next month (I 
understand it’s called “In the Blink 
of an Eye”) and you see some lonely 
Euro-trash looking guy filling out 
employment forms, that’s me. I 
hope you appreciate my work. 2 


The SR Index 


¢ Chances that watching The Bridges of Madison County will bring a 


man to tears: 2 in 3. 
Number of mail order catalogues distributed world wide by the L.A. 
county Coroner’s office gift shop: 10,000. 
Estimated number of mosquito bites required to drain all the blood 
from an American adult: 1,120,000. 
Estimated number of bug zappers required to kill all the insects in 
the world: 1,104,120,000,000. 
Chance that an immigrant to the U.S. with a high school diploma 
has a doctorate: 1 in 200. 
Chances that a native-born American with a high school diploma 
has a doctorate: 1 in 1000. 
Percentage of Americans who don’t know that pirochina was the 
site of the first atomic-bomb attack: 35%. 
Percentage who believe that attack was ordered by Richard Ricoh 
1%. 
Number of subscribers to Call of the Wind, a California paging ser- 
vice that alerts windsurfers to good conditions: 45. 
Chances that an American adult under 35 has eaten pizza for 
breakfast: 3 in 4. 
Percentage change in the last year in the average life epa0 of an 
American chicken raised for slaughter: -57. 
Number of people who applied for 36 tasting positions at an 
Oakland ice cream company last winter: 10,000. 
Gallons of onion ice cream sold last summer at Vidalia restaurant 
in Washington D.C.: 10. 
Weight , in pounds, of a “Big Boy” statue stolen from a Toledo, 
Ohio outlet of the Big Boy chain last March: 300. 
Number of days later that its parts were found strewn across the 
city accompanied by notes reading “Big Boy is dead.”: 2. 
* Number of hamburgers thrown at a man attempting to rob an 
Oklahoma City McDonald’s last July before he fled: 1. 
° Number of thanks we owe to Harper’s wee for contribu- 
tions to this fine list of facts: 3.9. 


By Harry Terrill 
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.by Jonny Arbuckle 
Sonic Garden held its third bi-weekly Poetry Slam competition last Monday. An Opus 1 by Matt Lemmon 


anxious audience cheered wildly when Joey Emig, the M.C. for the event, announced Refuse 
the evening’s winner: Matt Lemmon. 

Mr. Lemmon read poems focusing on his angry feelings towards the three ruth- Filth, 
less girls whom recently broke his heart: Erin Muir, Natalie Emig, and Sara | Garbage, 
Zimmerman. Within a two-week period, all three of these girls had stood Matt up. 
Matt, a BYU freshman, has become disillusioned and bitter about the BYU dating Manure, 
scene. His intense emotions are evident in one of his poems (see sidebar, Opus 1): Dog-vomit, 

The audience cheered very loudly after Lemmon read his poetry, but they cheered 
even louder when someone realized that Joey, the M.C, was the older brother of Junk yard odor, 
Natalie, one of the girls who had pulverized Matt’s fragile heart. The energy in the Erin, 
room rose one million percent when Joey said, “I can’t believe you called my sister Natalie 
“junk yard odor.” 

Sara: 


The Poetry Slam is open to the public. Each participant must pay a one dollar 


entrance:fee,.and-the winnertakes-home all the entrance fees. So, if ten people par- These are synonyms. 
ticipate, the ‘wihner geéts*ten dollars. Actually, he gets nine dollars, if you subtract Hits 


See my soul and how they take it. 


own entrance fee. Last week the winner was also promised a date with the M.C.’s lit- 


tle sister. See my heart and how they break it. 


by melanee hunt 
Sometimes things get rough, and all you really need is to have 
some good fun and get your mind off things. Sometimes things 
get really bad and then you need a Rancid show to get your mind 
on other things. | needed some serious salvation. 
At each show you go to, there’s a lesson to be learned somewhere. I’ve learned 
some very helpful hints in life such as, don’t go into the pit if it’s too bad. You 
might die. Don’t get yourself kicked out at the beginning of the show. Also, if 
you're gonna screw around, you aren’t allowed to complain about how badly 
you were hurt, and so on. 
Well, at this show, | learned that it’s a good idea to make good friends with the 
security guards. They’re not all jerks. Sometimes, they can be your best friend. 
This particular warrior’s name was “Wild Bill.” He was so cool. Since he could- 
n’t get us backstage to talk to either the Lunachicks or Rancid, he answered a 
few of our questions, so goes another of melanee’s second-hand interviews. 
The Qualitones opened the evening. That’s pretty much it. They opened up the 
evening. Nothing special, or even particularly good. They didn’t make me sick 
or anything, but they didn’t come close to making me smile. 
The Lunachicks, however, were another story. With a rocking display of chick 
energy, they took control of that crowd as if by hypnotic force- as if they were 
some kind of comic book characters. Just when | think that glam/punk has no 
place in this rotten world of ours, bands like the Lunachicks give me hope 
again. And just when it seems so biting to be a girl, there they are to show me 
just how much fun it can be. What comradery. 
They performed so vigorously, yet it wasn’t at all shocking when Wild Bill told 
me that offstage they are really calm. Maybe they have to save their energy for 
the shows. Or maybe nothing is as fun as playing rock stars. Either way, these 
are the coolest chicks I’ve had the pleasure of seeing live in quite some time. 
« When Rancid took the stage, they dedicated their first song, “Roots Radicals,” 
» to the Lunachicks. With this, they kicked off an action-packed show. There was 
so much energy in that building, the crowd could have spontaneously combust- 
ed. The band bombed us with 25 consecutive hard-hitting songs, and then 
came out for their encore set without hardly a fuss. 
You can really tell when the band wants to be there. | could tell that Salt Lake 
wasn’t just another city on their list. They were loving the crowd, and there was 
no skimping on the performance. 
After the show, Wild Bill talked to Lars and after telling him that Melanie and | 
were with SR, he offered us his play list, as you see here, speckled in blood. 
Rock star! Also obtained was a Lars guitar 
pick. Thanks, Bill! What a swell guy! 
If you were one of the sniveling few who 
missed this show, my heart goes out to you, 
but no fear, Rancid will return. 


re 


trio is a straight up A-1 hipster with magnificent stage presence dripping with a 
“cooler than thou” faux attitude. Wiggles Martini proves my theory that you can 
always tell if a drummer is cool by the way he sits. A cool drummer (ie Wiggles) will 
hunch down over his drums. This is a sure sign he’ll be giving those skins the beating 
of their life on every song—just like Animal from the Muppets. Kitty,the bassist, has 
got the best straight stage face in the world (and she’s fly). It totally says: “Mr, don’t 
mess with me cuz I’m playing this here bass right now.” And Weasel, the guitar guy, 
is simply Joe Cool in Frankenstein shoes, launching dance inducing wacked-out 
chord after chord from the band’s temperamental sound system. 

I want you to know, not only are Thee Martinis wonderful performers, but they’re 
good people: So far they’ve never told me to go away, and the lovely Kitty Martini’s 
no-nonsense dedication to her senior seminar studies sets a shining statue of scholar- 
ly superiority for all wayward freshmen to follow. 

If you don’t get what I’ve been saying here because I’ve been writ- 
ing with the inconsiderate zeal of an obsessed fan, here’s what you 
could call my thesis or something: see Thee Martinis now, while you 
can, before they fulfill their overdoped, oversexed arena rock star des- 


by Kilgore Trout 

Despite my troubles with the Honor Code office concerning a cardboard handgun 
(a $200 fine between 3 guys for one man’s folly seems excessive, doesn’t it?), 
Intensive Writing assignments (seems like Intensive Reading to me), the wrongful 
suspension of Tyler Bruford, and all these zany Mormons, my Happy Valley experi- 
ence has been enriched and made meaningful by the grand band of hipsters known 
as Thee Martinis. They’ve unwittingly brought a piece of far off urbanity back to me. 
Their garage/surf sound calls me back to a favorite radio program, “Shaking and 
Stomping” on 89.3 WNUR, back in my dear hometown of Chicago. 

My obsession with Thee Martinis began the way most healthy romances do, love 
at first sight. I don’t mean I fell in love with Thee Martinis the first time I saw them 
perform, but instead, I fell in love with the Daily Universe headline: “Thee Martinis 
shimmy their way through a show at Mama’s Cafe” (due to my affection for triads, I 
immediately mistook their name for Three Martinis). I was hoping there would be 
some good stuff in Provo, and this article seemed to weigh heavily in the cool direc- 
tion. So, I dragged my roommate to their Sept. 15 show at Mama’s Cafe where we 
were transfixed and overwhelmed to. the point of stoicism. This amazing feat was 
accomplished by Thee Martinis and their lovely backup singers (go go dancers) the 
Cheesecake 5. It took my roommate some convincing, but I was immediately smitten 
by the band’s pseudo-retro style, sound, and the beautiful women. Most retro bands 
make you feel like you’ve stepped through a door back into the 60’s or whenever, but 
for Thee Martini’s it’s as if the past has stepped through a doorway into the 90’s. 

Thee Martinis shine above tighter, more “together” bands because Thee Martinis 
are all about soul and style. Seeing Thee Martinis is like being in a friend’s basement 
as he plays you the song he wrote the night before on his old, noisy Fender plugged 
into an oversized amp—much better than being at just any old rock and roll show. 

I had never known Mormons could be this cool. 

Usually saying a band has got great “soul” is a lot like saying a girl has a “won- 

derful spirit,” but that’s not the case with Thee Martinis. Every single member of this 
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by D. Christian Lines 

I have a friend who can trace his ancestors back to the early barbarian tribes 
of Germany and Scandinavia. He seems to take real pride in his heritage because every 
time he burps, passes gas, or behaves in any other anti-social manner he merely credits 
his “Viking heritage.” He once told me of an interesting religious practice of these 
tribes and I remember it rather distinctly because it struck me as rather ironic. Before 
battle, this tribe would supplicate themselves in paroxysms of violence before their god 
of war- beating their chests, cutting themselves with their weapons, professing their 
hatred towards their enemy and begging for assistance in the complete destruction of 
their enemies. In other words, to borrow a Book of Mormon phrase, in their hearts 
“they delighted in the shedding of blood continually.” However, at the same time they 
wanted the benefits of peace. After the battle they would pray to the god of peace, ask- 
ing that their violence and bloodshed not be punished and promising no further 
offense until the next battle. Even though this was practiced more than two thousand 
years ago by an ancient Germanic people it has occurred to me that this scene may not 
be all too foreign in the our modern world, and even among us as Latter-day Saints. 

I remember just before the Gulf War started, my Priest quorum adviser diverged 
from the planned lesson on charity and instead gave us a lesson on how we needed to 
destroy evil leaders such as Saddam Hussein and their nations from the earth, for, as 
he put it, they were an abomination before the Lord. He gave the example of the 
Israelites being commanded of God to wipe out the Caananites before entering the 
promised land. During that same time, I also remember one student in my high school 
who said it was murder to kill anyone and that we 
should avoid violence at all costs and instead try 
to love and understand our enemies. It shocked 
me to hear all the howls of derision and disgust 
(many coming from Latter-day Saints) thrown at 
her for being so naive and unpatriotic. 

The question arose-do we, as members of 
Christ’s church try (in a manner of speaking) to worship the gods of both war and 
peace? Do we view violence and war as means to a righteous end? Do we excuse its 
use and hope the Lord will understand? As I began my own intensive study of the 
Gospel and its teachings, these images and questions stayed with me. They prompted 
me to seek out the principles and pronouncements on war, violence, and hate and their 
opposites- peace, pacifism, and love. At first it seemed rather confusing, for as quickly 
as I made a list of God’s pronouncements against conflict, | made another where God 
allows it. This may seem rather contradictory but Hugh Nibley explained, “The contra- 
diction is only apparent, for if one examines the passages on both sides throughout the 
scriptures, they fall clearly into two categories: general principles and special instances. 
The verses forbidding conflict are of a general nature, while those which countenance it 
all refer to the exceptional cases.” (The Ensign, July 1971; p. 34) Nibley’s insight 
makes sense, especially in light of the clear commands against violence laid down in 
scripture. . 

The ideal of pacifism and nonviolence are clearly and succinctly set by the Savior 
himself in the Sermon on the Mount when he says “Love your enemies, bless them 
that curse you, do good to them that hate you, and pray for them that despitefully use 
you;” and “Whosoever shall smite thee on thy right cheek, turn to him the other also.” 
(Matthew 3:44, 39) Anyone who has tried to 
live these principles can agree that these com- 
mands of the Master are of no simple task. As a 
young child in a primary class once sincerely 
asked- “Does that mean I have to love the kid 
who ruined my Lego house?” | believe we have 
all had occasions when our own “Lego houses” 
may have been ruined and we have struggled 
with the command to love, forgive, and pray for 
those who have hurt us instead of responding 
with violence and hate. 

Perhaps it is because of the difficulty of this 
commandment that the claim is made that 
Christ’s teachings are merely ideals and best-case 9 
scenarios, not fit for many daily situations and 
especially not fit for relations among nations. 
But for those who see these commands only as 
situational ethics, the First Presidency has said 
“To all who seek a resolution to any conflict, be 
it a misunderstanding between individuals or an 
international difficulty among nations, we com- 
mend the counsel of the Prince of Peace.... These 
principles of loving one another as Jesus loves us 
will bring peace to the individual, to the home 
and beyond, even to the nations and to the 
world.” (1981 Christmas message: emphasis 
added) Only by living these precepts in all situa- 
tions can the blessings of peace be expected. 

The First Presidency has also explained its 
position specifically in regards to war. They stat- 
ed “There is an eternal law that governs war and 
those who engage in it. It was given when Peter, having struck off the car of Malchus, 
the servant of the High Priest, Jesus reproved him, saying, ‘Put again thy sword into his 
place: for all they that take the sword shall perish with the sword.” (Matthew 26:52) 
The Savior thus laid down a general principle upon which He placed no limitations as 
to time, place, or people involved... This is a universal law....and is the law of the 
unrighteous and wicked, but it operated against the righteous who may be involved.” 
This message only echoes the plethora of 
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(Conference Report 1942; emphasis added) 
statements from scripture and modern-day prophets that condemn war and profess 
peace and love. 

The modern Church has often practiced these teachings and in the process borne 
rich fruits of nonviolence and pacifism. From the beginning of the Church in this dis- 
pensation, persecution has flared and mobs have combined to destroy it. After much 
persecution the Lord outlined, for the benefit of his people, the principles by which 
self-defense is justified. “And again, if your enemy shall smite you the third time, 
and you shall bear it patiently, your reward shall be doubled unto you four- 
fold....And then, if he shall come upon you or your children....1 have delivered 


thine enemy into thine hands. And then if thou wilt spare him, thou shalt be 


_tious objectors. 
- tute the Mormon position, the First Presidency clearly placed individual agency to live 


g heritage” or a heritage of 
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rewarded for the righteousness; and also thy children and thy children’s children...” 
(D&C 98:29-30; emphasis added) Even though the Lord justified self-defense under 
specific circumstances, Eugene England has observed “The Lord taught Joseph a dis- 


~ tinction between what is justified and what is best: Even in circumstances which would 


Support waging a just war against our enemies, if we have sufficient courage and love 
to stay with the general principles, there are special rewards, including the promise that 
the Lord will intervene on our behalf.” (Sunstone, July-August, 1982; p. 51) 
These principles of courage and love were especially manifest during the Missouri per- 
secutions as the Saints endured horrible abuses and were forced to flee their homes. 
Even despite the suffering, one observer later observed, “So tenacious were they for the 
precepts of the gospel that the Mormons had not so much as lifted a: finger in their 
defense.” (John Corrill, Brief History of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day 
Saints; p.19) After eventually settling in Nauvoo, the Saints power began to grow both 
politically and militarily, especially with the creation of the feared Nauvoo legion, which 
included several thousand trained soldiers. The persecution also increased in intensity, 
however, culminating in the assassination of the Prophet Joseph Smith and his brother 
Hyrum. But the response of the Church was peaceful. “We could fight our way clear,” 
said one LDS editorial, “but we will suffer wrong rather than do wrong....The gospel 
whispers peace.” (John Taylor, The Nauvoo Neighbor) The Saints were again forced 
to flee, but they had not broken their vow to peace. 
The doctrine of pacifism has sometimes come into tension with the belief in honor- 
ing civil authority. For example, during World War 
II the Church encouraged citizens on both sides 
of the conflict to heed the call of compulsory mil- 
itary service. However, the law of peace has also 
been honored. During the Vietnam War the First 
Presidency allowed many Mormons to use their 
right of exemption from military service as .conscien- 
Eugene England has noted that “though this certainly did not consti- 


by the general rule over specific national loyalty.” (Sunstone, July-August, 1982; p.53) 

The question then remains whether complete pacifism and nonviolence are _practi- 
cal, especially when the Lord himself allows violence under certain circumstance. Even 
if it is sometimes justified to fight an enemy, the Savior has given a higher law of peace 
as a general rule of practice, not so that we may delight in finding the allowed excep- 
tions but so that we may solve the real problem. He knows that no conflict is ever 
solved by violence because the underlying cause inevitably remains. Violence begets 
violence and love begets love. : : 

In addition to the call of the Savior and the rich tradition of nonviolence in our 
Church lies another reason to always practice peace-pacifism works. Pacifism need not 
be a slogan-chanting idealism but instead a pragmatic, sensible alternative to violence 
and anger. There are countless examples of the effectiveness of this brand of practical 
pacifism and nonviolence. One of the most powerful examples is found in the Book of 
Mormon. Following the amazing conversion of the sons of Mosiah to the Gospel they 
desired to bring the message to the Lamanites. After a series of miraculous missionary 
successes, a group of Lamanites were converted and changed their name to the Anti- 
Nephi-Lehites (to symbolize their conversion). 
In accepting the Gospel they also accepted the 
realization of a common Father that makes all 
people brothers and sisters. Out of deep respect 
and great love for their brethren they chose to 
repent of their war-like ways, bury their 
weapons, and covenanted that “rather than shed 
the blood of their brethren they would give up 
their own lives” (Alma 24:18). 

This covenant was soon put to the bitterest of 


gion sought to conquer their former brethren 
through violence and war. But the people of 
Ammon were of such faith and courage that 
instead of breaking this covenant when the 
Lamanites came, “they went out to meet them 
and prostrated themselves before them... and 
began to call on the name of the Lord; and thus 
they were in this attitude when the Lamanites 
began to fall upon them, and slay them with the 
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the Lamanite warriors finally realized that they 
were slaughtering a nonresistant people, they 
were horrified by their acts,and repented of their 
sins. Although the terrible price. of the practice 
of nonviolence was in this case more than a 
thousand dead “it came to pass that the people of 
God were joined that day by more than the num- 
ber who had been slain... 
slain have gone to dwell with their God” (Alma 
24:26). Though at a price, pacifism worked. A change in the Lamanites that could not 
be made any other way, was made when violence and anger were met by peace and 
love. : 
Despite living in a society of Stallones and Van Dammes, where pacifism is often 


seen as weakness (if not cowardice) this story has always been an inspiring example of 


the effectiveness of nonviolence. There are also many instances in our modern era 
where nonviolence has worked. The practice of “the nonviolent way,” or 
Gandhi and his fellow Indians allowed for dramatic changes in the social and political 
system of their country. Closer to home, the Civil Rights movement, headed by Dr. 
Martin Luther King, successfully used the principles of nonviolent protest despite heavy 
and often violent opposition to win important rights for African-Americans and other 
minorities, 
One little known, yet extremely fascinating and encouraging example of pacifism 
took place at the height of Word War IP in the heart of Nazi Germany. 
believed that once the “Final Solution,” 
under way, no nonviolent action to save German Jews could have been effective. 
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by David Barber 

What would have happened if Joseph Smith had translated the Book of Mormon in 
1995, instead of 1830? Or if his family had owned the Good News Bible instead of the 
King James version? ; 

You might end up with something like this: “I, Nephi, was born into a good family, 
so I was taught many of the things my father had learned.” That is an actual quote 
from the Easy -to-Read Book of Mormon—a simplified, modernized translation by 
Lynn Matthews Anderson. 

Do we really need a simplified Book of Mormon? Isn’t that a little like Shakespeare 
in comic book form? Or does it really help “flood the earth” with the Book of Mormon 
by making it understandable to a wider segment of the population? 

The publisher says that the Easy-to-Read version is aimed at people who cannot read 
on the level of the real thing—I assume that means children and adults who have not 
learned to read well. Literary critic Harold Bloom says that the Book of Mormon 
“exists in more unread copies than any other unread work,” so we might hail a 
more readable, less intimidating version. 

Another use, unadvertised by the publisher, might interest even the highly lit- 
erate. Every time you read a different translation of a text, including the Book of 
Mormon, you notice different points and learn something different. I enjoyed 
reading the Book of Mormon in Russian because I found insights that existed in 
the English, but which I just had not noticed. Could the Easy -to-Read Book of 
Mormon also bring out points that are obscured by the language of the original ver- 
sion? 

We can usé several criteria to look at Lynn Anderson’s translation. The book fails the 
test of poetic excellence; Nephi cries in 2 Nephi 4, “Yes, my hear is very sad because of 
my weaknesses. My soul is very sad because of my sins.” Anderson absolutely loses the 
poetry of several great sections, including Alma 36 and Ether 12. I’ve read some mod- 


ern versions of the Bible with a lot of poetic force, but maybe the “simpler” language 


cannot carry poetry. 

I also did an informal word study of the Easy-to-Reader to check the doctrinal 
accuracy—after all, you do not-want your kids thinking Christ will save us in out sins. 
On this account, Anderson did well. She preserves (does not translate) words like 

_ “grace,” “priesthood,” “hell”, and “repent.” She changes “salvation” into its simpler 
forms, like “save” and “savior” depending on sentence structure and meaning. 
“Atonement” changes to “Christ’s sacrifice” or “paying for sins.” So the theological 
precision gets a little lost, but the meaning is still pretty much there. In reading key 
verses and chapters, I did not find anything that upset my sometimes fragile sense of 
doctrinal correctness. 

Which brings me to a third test: readability. I was a little skeptical at first, and a lit- 
tle put off by the sometimes wooden writing—"Alma’s heart was sad because he that 
they were a wicked and stubborn people.” But overall, I found the Easy-to-Read Book 
of Mormon very enjoyable to read. Stories, one of the Book of Mormon’s strong 
points, flow smoothly and quickly. I found myself getting pretty excited when Nephi 
and his brothers went back for the brass plates and when Ammon cut off all those 
arms. Instead of getting lost in archaic constructions, I could concentrate on the flow 
‘of the action and better see what it revealed about the people and their dealings with 
God. Also, the translation of Joseph Smith’s account of the first vision, printed in the 


back, is extraordinarily more readable than the original. 

Doctrinal passages, like 2 Nephi 2, or Alma 13, were also more enjoyable to read, 
and I saw some things I had not noticed before. But something in me prefers the 
greater accuracy of the original—sometimes it’s worth digging a little for the meaning. 

The Easy-to-Read Book of Mormon does what it set out to do—help people who 
would not otherwise understand the Book of Mormon understand it a little better. But 
it’s not especially beautiful writing, but it stays true to the story line and theological 
content of the original. The translation from older and complicated to modern and 
simplified English is consistent and very literal. 

Personally I would give this book to my kids at a certain age, but I would make sure 
they quickly developed the skills to read the original text. It might help non-members 
who do not read well, or who are a little intimidated by the “thees” and “wherefores.” 
And if your own Book of Mormon study has gotten a little stale, you might want to try 
this modern, quick reading version for the attention deficit MTV generation. 

A literary masterpiece it ain’t. But Lynn Matthews Anderson has given us a 
faithful rendering in simple, modern English of scriptures written especially for 
our time. 


A “Viking heritage” or a heritage of peace, cont. from page 
. This belief is challenged by the defiance of the non-Jewish wives of arrested Berlin 
Jews. At the height of the Nazi anti-Semitism, trucks rolled through the streets arrest- 
ing every living Jew and placing them in mass camps until,they could be shipped to var- 
ious concentration camps. After one such mass arrest the wives of many of the prison- 
ers stepped in. The morning after the arrest, they discovered the whereabouts of their 
husbands and by common consent began to demonstrate in front of the detention cen- 
ter where they were being held. In vain the police tried to turn away the demonstrators, 
some six thousand of them. Gestapo headquarters were only a few blocks away and it 
would have been easy to use a few salvos of machine gun fire to wipe out the distur- 
bance. But the Gestapo dared not (and did not) fire and as the day wore on they finally 
consented to negotiate. By the end of the day the prisoners were released and not a 
shot had been fired. Indeed, even in the darkest of hours, under the most ruthless cir- 
cumstances, pacifism works. 

This brand of practical pacifism and nonviolence is not, as its name seems to imply, 
passive. It is not something restricted to slogan-yelling hippies. It is not just opposition 
to war but an opposition to violence and hate as well. It can be quite simple to apply 
practical pacifism because it is just that-practical. As in all things, by small and simple 
means are great things brought to pass. So get out and do something. Pick a just cause 
to “fight” for. Join the Free-Tibet club. March in peaceful demonstration. Put a peace 
bumper sticker on your car. Volunteer at an abused women shelter. Write a letter to 
your congressman. Change the channel when a violent program comes on. Rent the 
Sound of Music instead of Death Wish IV. Don’t hit your little brother (even if he 
does break your Lego house). Be kind instead of being mean, 

We, as Latter-day Saints, have a clear command, a rich heritage, and inspiring 
examples of peace over war, love over hate, and pacifism over violence. We need not 
worship the gods of peace and war, excusing our actions as part of some “Viking her- 
itage”. We too can become as the people of Ammon and “thank the great God that he 
has given us a portion of his Spirit and softened our hearts toward our brethren.” 


: UrTan’s ORIGINAL TACO SHOP | 
Featuring: Chicken Tacos, Bean and Rice Burritos, Beef Burritos, Fish 
Tacos, Chicken Enchiladas, Combos, and many other pleasant food items 

at sensational prices. 
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Buy One Tasty Foop ITEM, GET ONE FREE. 
(PAY FOR THE MOST EXPENSIVE ITEM) 


EXPIRES 11/15/95 
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LENITOS TACO SHOP 
1270 North State 


(Next to MacFrugals & Across from D.I.) 
377-TACO 
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S&S (To Slash is Inhuman but to How! Divine.) 
by Dan Austin 


You wake up one morning with your cheek floating in a puddle of blood-tinted 
drool. There’s a few fingers stuck between your teeth. You notice you’re naked and 
recall dreaming about running on all fours through cemeteries last night. Are you 
going nuts? No, you’re just going through withdrawal. Halloween will do that to 
you. When the leaves turn and your tan disappears, you know October’s in the air. 
A no more magical time, but unless certain precautions are taken before the coming 
of Halloween night, you may find yourself hairy, bloody and able to express yourself 
only in canine grunting noises the next day. 

- It’s the middle of October and you’ve caught yourself, night by night, awakening 
at the window, howling at the moon. You don’t know what to do; your little broth- 
er’s made you his club mascot, you dog wants to tear your throat out and your girl- 
friend is sick of shaving your back. The diagnosis is simple : rent Wolf. It looks like 
a contemporary motion picture, but looks like a Lon Chaney classic. This film will 
show you how to be a werewolf and: 1-get or keep the babe, 2-develop a 160 inch 
verti¢al-even if you are almost'60. In case you’re not ready to play the role of duel- 
identity, watch: The Wolfman, I Was a Teenage Werewolf, An American Werewolf in 
London, or Silver Bullet. These fine, werewolf howlers will demonstrate that being a 
werewolf really isn’t all its cracked up to be. In fact, you’ll probably end up getting 


shot with a silver bullet-and suffering the humiliation of everybody in town gathering — 


around as you change from a nude werewolf, to nude Richie Smith 
from down the street. This nightmarish scenario should cure your 

canine tendencies. If, however, you relish the freedom,. power, S 
and solitude of the werewolf, you'll need a werewolf role model. 
Check out The Howling. Nice movie, killer werewolf. 

Now awakening on November First with werewolf tendencies 
is not uncommon. But awakening on November First as a vam- - 
pire, is almost universal. Here again, the diagnosis is simple: 
watch Murnau’s 1922 Nosferatu, or Herzog’s 1979 remake. 
These are two, classic vampire films, with classical ugly vampires. 
They will surely cure you of any blood-sucking penchants. If, 
however, the life of the vampire sounds romantic and adventurous, 
if you actually welcome the change October 31st brings you, rent 
Dracula (1931), or any Bela Lugosi vampire film. In order to be 
authentic, you must first get the accent down. Now, jump ahead a 
few years and check out Dracula 1979, The Lost Boys, or my per- 
sonal favorite, Fright Night. Laugh a little at Roddy McDowell 
and take notes on the vampire Jerry Dandridge’s costly mistakes. 

There’s a few other Halloween disorders that deserve attention. 
Awakening to feel 4000 years old is not uncommon. You need to watch The 
Mummy (1932). Awakening with the desire to be buried alive is a rare disor- 
der easily cured by a viewing of virtually any Poe adaptation. The Pit and the 
Pendulum or The Fall of the House of Usher, both with Vincent Price, makes a 
nice choice. Awakening with a fear of fly swatters and giant spiders is a disorder 
cured through one or two viewings of the excellent 1958 film The Fly, or the 
grotesque but enjoyable 1986 remake. And finally, if you awaken, like most of us, 
simply longing for the magical days of leaf-choked gutters, rent or read Something 


1. To Die For 


Don't 


3. Jade 


Wicked This Way Comes, The Nightmare Before Christmas, Edward Scissorhands, . 


or The Legend of Sleepy Hollow (Yes, the cartoon). These films should allay any 
Halloween longing, at least until the leaves change after the moon waxes orange in 
the sky. 

Remember: To. slash is human, but to howl divine. If you wake up with a bloody 
butcher knife in your hands, you’re not Michael Myers, you’re just a run-of-the-mill 
psychopath. 


20 Second Reviews : 


; : oF how bad chess metaphors induce headaches even on good 
ays : 
Directed by : Richard Donner Written by : Andy and Larry Wachowski 

MPAA Rating : R 

I know you’ve been up nights (very late) posing festering questions.like: “I bet hired 
gunmen can play chess really well.” Search, wienie, no further. Assassins, the new 
Stallone action pic, reveals the obscure CIA secret (and my long held suspicion) that 
contract killers can’t play chess worth navel lint. Richard Donner, the director 
(Lethal Weapon 1-3, Superman, and Sarah T. - Portrait of a Teenage Alcoholic) 
delivers a slow action picture/character study that deserves cinema euthanasia: 
quiet, quick, and painless. 

Stallone is Robert Rath, the tormented assassin trying to make good and get out of 
the killin’ business. Stallone’s acting (?) style (?) makes it difficult not to burst into 
fits of laughter during his frequent self-reflective periods. Antonio Banderas plays 
the aspiring gun-for-hire, Miguel Bain. Banderas plays Miguel as if he were perma- 
nently wired, too much angel dust. They both want to be #1. Assassins are, as you 
know, flagrant overachievers. So, they must kill cach other to remain on top, mean- 
while assassinating various dignitaries and a cleaning lady. 

If this film (flick) sounds like a heap of bad acting in search of decent storyline (or at 
least some nifty special effects; something to recover the price of admission!), then 
you’re correct in assuming that the bulk of the blame for this action snoozer should 
be placed on the screenwgiters, the Wachowski brothers. Andy and Larry 
(Wachowski) tend to write lines like, “I’ve never counted on anyone before . . . now 
I’m countin’ on you.” They also write this ridiculous chess metaphor into the story. 
The game of chess is supposed to parallel the rivalry between the two assassins, the 
cat and mouse game that they play. Miguel taunts Robert (a hell of a player—he is in 
check in less than 10 moves) about an unfinished game that Robert was playing 
against his former rival. The assumption is that the game will be finished when the 
conflict between the two characters is resolved. Wrong. The game goes unfinished 
(“Just kidding about that chess metaphor guys!”) and the whole chess parallel is 
dropped (“Gee, Andy, you think the audience’ll notice?”). Assassins is a story told in 
one dimension with characters that frequently interact with each other, but without 
substance, humor, or action. Why waste the fourteen bucks (four dollars for admis- 
sion and the cost of two hours doing something productive at five per) watching two 


CINEMATICS 


e 


2. The Scarlet Letter (1926) 
3. The Last Seduction 

4. Born on the Fourth of July 
5. Bram Stoker’s Dracula 


1. All other Nicole Kidman films 
2. The Scarlet Letter (1995) 


4. Born Yesterday (1993) 
5. Mary Shelly’s Frankenstein 


“ hours of celluloid that would be better employed as shredded 
packing material? 
- Scott Woolf 


Mall Pats: or now to tind tite tutitiment in the 


comforts of your local emporium. 

Written and Directed by : Kevin Smith MPAA Rating : R 
You’ve seen them. Huddling in circles over in the arcade, swiping free samples at 
Chick Fillet and the pretzel joint, or just wandering around in the Gap arguing which 
pair of overalls:they should buy. Whether we are amused, disgusted or unaware, 
Hollywood has given us a film that gets into the inner-workings of those select few 
that we goff and even trod upon. In the Mallrat’s universe 72 degrees, a new brown- 
ie flavor at Mrs. Field’s and a cold Orange Julius would be our equivalent of watch- 
ing an enjoyable, probing and entertaining film. 
Irony. 
Written and Directed by Kevin Smith, whose $27,000 Clerks awed audiences at its 
lovable crudeness. (Wow, that’s not too bad of acting for 27 grand!) Mallrats, in the 
same regard, is just as crude, but its 6.1 million budget unfortunately doesn’t even 
things out in the “bang for buck” category. It headlines Shannon Doherty, but 
unfortunately for us, she only appears in about ten minutes of the film (We could 
have laughed better). We then are given the story of Brodie (Jason Lee) and T.S. 
(Jeremy London) and their various masculine plans to recapture their girl friends 
Rene and Brandi (Shannon and Claire Forlani respectively) who dumped them at the 
onset of the film. The boys find out that Brandi is going to appear at a special 
“Dating Game” rip-off that will be hosted in the mall. So off to the mall to meet up 
with Jay and Silent Bob (who wittily reprise their roles from Clerks) to sabotage the 
game show so that love will rein true again. (I know it sounds a little strange, but I 
call them as I see them.) 
First off, I’m not supposed to tell you things like this but : the movie is fun in a 

quirky way. Sure the acting is straight out of 80’s teenage 
exploitation films. And the direction is confused and unfocused. 
But even as the expression “guilty pleasures” has expanded into 
the territory of watching “Models Inc.” re-runs and “Singled 
Out,” this film has found a place in my heart. You can tell that 
everyone had an enjoyable time making the film. The energy can’t 
help but rub off on you. 
Sure, its no Casablanca. It’s predictable and a little over-the-top 
at times. But there’s something about witty dialogue and melo- 
dramatic occurrences that bring warmth to the cold death that is 
about to descend on us. 
Art House Dwellers read no further. So go and see the thing. 
Mallrats is just the movie if you have two hours, a need to laugh, 
and a tolerance or acceptance for the occasional crudeness and 
perversity. But if your cash is a little short, wait for the dollar 
show. - Turk X. Robinson 


Now and Then or how overrated aging actress- 
es are like vinegar, not wine. MPAA Rating : PG-13 
Ummm ... it got warmer, and hopefully so will this review. Now and Then 
is your basic “coming of age” film. There are enough swear words, first 
“smokes, padded bras, taped breasts, first kisses, neighborhood brawls, 
screwed up parents, skinny dipping, sex talks, encounters with the supernatural, 
pacts, promises, heart to hearts, and bikes, to place it firmly in the aforementioned 
category. The story centers around four childhood friends who are reunited due to a 
pact they made as twelve-year-olds to always be there for each other. Sound inter- 
esting, overdone, flashbacky? It is. That’s not to say it doesn’t have it’s moments. 
Now and Then might have failed at saying something entirely new, but at least it said 
the same old stuff in a fairly entertaining way. 

First of all, the big names should have been left out of it. Demi Moore, Melanie 
Griffith, Rosie O’Donnell and Rita Wilson are sadly overshadowed by their child 
counter-parts. Impressive performances by all four young actresses, especially 
what’s-her-name, the Casper chick (Christina Ricci). It’s offensively obvious why 
these “stars” were even included. You could almost hear some producer yelling, “We 
need audience pull!” Their minimum presence (and performances) at the beginning 
and end of the film may bring in a higher box office draw, but the result is a weak, 
device driven story. is eae ear 


See 


“I understand. A lot of people enjoy being dead. But their not dead really. 
They're just backing away from life. Reach out! Take a chance! Get hurt 
even. Play as well as you can. Go Team! Go! Give me an L! Give mea I! 
Give mea V! Give mea E! L-1-V-E. LIVE! Otherwise, you have nothing 


to talk about in the locker room.” - Ruth Gordon in Harold and Maude. 


Which brings me to my favorite part of this film - the writing! There are little 

gems scattered here and there, however, the overall structure is gimmicky. 
Unnatural dialogue, and the ever present voice-overs, practically scream to the 
audience, “Here, this is exposition. Take note, here comes the theme. Shhh, 

your missing the character development.” A writer should never underestimate 
the audience. I personally felt cheapened and dirtied. I showered in the fetal posi- 
tion for at least an hour. Alright, that’s an extreme case, but a little subtlety would 
have been nice. 

On the up side, there were several occasions when I burst out into uncontrollable 
laughter. And yes, I believe my eyes were moist for at least two-three seconds. The 
music and art design were wonderful. Also some great cameo appearances by actors 
who I recognized but was too lazy, irresponsible and mentally weak to note their 
names. If you see the film I’m referring to the Vietnam vet (Brendan Frasier - ha, ha! 
I remembered one), the loopy grandmother, the mysterious old man, etc. 

Basically, Now and Then is an enjoyable film which should be attended in the theatre 
_ only by pre-pubescent girls, their mothers, grandmothers, sisters, or pitiful BYU 
coeds on a “roommate date”. Although for a better spent female-bonding-dollar, I 
would much more forcefully recommend How to Make An American Quilt. As for 
everyone else, I’d probably wait to catch this one on video. Just don’t expect Stand 
by Me in sundresses. -Emily Eastman 


Get Shorty: or how Pulp Fiction, It's a Mad, Mad, Mad, Mad World, and 
“Laverne & Shirley” ina blender makes a tasty shake. 

Directed by : Barry Sonnerfeld Written by : Scott Frank, adapted from Get 
Shorty by Elmore Leonard 

I am not sure how to recommend this film. I would like to say “Go see Get Shorty. 
Do not pass go, etc.” because director Sonnenfeld (Addams Family and cinematog- 
rapher for the first three Coen brothers’ films) has delivered a fast-paced action-com- 
edy that is a pleasure to watch. I know that I am getting dangerously close to 
describing a Schwarzenegger picture, but I assure you, Get Shorty is Nietzche’s 
superman to Ahhnold’s Pre-Cambrian humor. I hope that your audience is better 
behaved than the audience at my screening. I get the distinct feeling that Get Shorty 
was the first social experience in awhile for many members of that audience. For a 
minute, I thought that I would have to leave the theater to call a paramedic to save 
the gentleman sitting behind me, who was having apoplectic fits of laughter. Either 
that, or plug the sod with a bat (“I’m sorry officer, but he was ruining my cinema 
experience! It was me or him.”). Don’t misunderstand me, I thought the film was 
funny, but the audience last night thought we were watching Airplane or Naked Gun 
22 1/22. 

I do recommend seeing Get Shorty . . . in Salt Lake or Los Angeles, if possible. If 
not, then resign your fate to the Carillon Square and sacrifice the four bills to the god 
of Admission. The film is about a loan shark, Chili Palmer (John Travolta), who 
quits sharking for the Miami mob to take a stab at filmmaking in L.A. (begin recog- 
nizing irony now). At one point Chili Palmer considers returning to his banking 
business. At least he wouldn’t get into so much trouble. What follows is Chili’s 
Adventures in SoCal, mixing achingly perfect plot twists, wickedly funny dialogue 
(“I’ve seen better film on teeth!”), and a half dozen egocentric caricatures all vying 
for money and power. The result is a witty ride though Hollywood egomania, The 
Player with more violence and fewer teeth. My only complaint is that the screenplay 
is too contrived. It is an obvious exercise in plot complications (“How can | make 
this plot so damn screwy that no one will follow it the first time ‘round?”). Every 
storyline is tied in a perfect bow by the end of the film, which makes it hard to classi- 
fy Get Shorty as anything more than a hilarious, semi-intelligent comedy. 

Every character in this film is a caricature (Is Dennis Farina’s Ray Barboni a charac- 
ter in this film or is it Big Boy Caprice from Dick Tracy?), and Travolta plays the 
larger-than-life Chili with confidence and chutzpah. Gene Hackman delivers his best 
performance since Unforgiven in his role of Harry Zimm, a clueless weasel who 
thinks he is a savvy manipulator. Danny DeVito is painfully funny as Martin Weir, 
the biggest name in the ‘Wood (double Oscar winner, no less!), who is a serious 
character actor. These caricatures, although flat, are fun to watch as they try and 
screw each other over. : 

The soundtrack is a cool, funk-heavy mix, of Booker T & the M.G.s and 

Morphine. Much like the music in Pulp Fiction, Get Shorty’s soundtrack perfectly 
complements the editing and pace of the film. The music is the perfect parallel to the 
bad-ass, I am attitude of the characters, especially Chili. 
Get Shorty is witty and performs a bewildering juggling act with the interplay of 
characters. Get Shorty is funny, but it is a cautionary humor, tossing in unexpected 
violence that sometimes resulted in ill-timed laughter in the theater. In final analysis, 
this film is interesting too watch as the plot unfolds and ties itself into knots (Where 
the hell is this movie going, anyway?). The conclusion of the film is a surprising 
non-surprise (I knew that it would end this way, but I was surprised that it came 
when it did) that has really cool cameos of Harvey Keitel and Penny Marshall. See 
Get Shorty for no other reason than the opportunity of watching Vinnie Barbarino 
and Laverne DiFazio in one film. Who’da thought? 
Scott Woolf 


Vitleo Safari. 


by Eric Player 

O.K, all you couch potato passive cinema peepers out 
there, (and I don't mean that as an insult...maybe | do) 
~ time for another addition to the Classic Cinema Column. 
As noted in my introductory essay, these are films that 
are finer than front row Foo Fighters tickets, but that 
don't get out much. 

Today we will be talking about The Night Of The 
Hunter. The name conjures up images of little men car- 
rying big guns to point at big and little animals, but this 
month's deer season is not what it's all about. (O.K., to 
some people it is, but that's not what the film is about.) 
Hunter, starring Robert Mitchum and Shelley Winters, is 
a 1955 thriller about a preacher who marrics widows and 
then kills them for their cash so he can afford to spread 
the gospel. Neat idea, actually, in terms of cost effective- 
ness. 

Our story begins when we meet Preacher Harry Powell 
on his way around the countryside. He is in a stolen car, . 
presumably belonging to an area somewhere nearby fhe 
body he just left in a barn. He is having a conversation 
with "God" about what his next job will be. We cut from 


Happy Harry to two chilluns, John 
and Pearl. They are playing in the 
grass when their dad skids to a stop 
‘in the driveway. Bleeding from gun- 
shot wounds, he has a wad of money in 
his hand. John and Pearl are understandably 
curious about his behavior, as he proceeds to 
hide the stolen bank cash and then make 
them swear they'll never tell where it is. The 
Police come and cart him away. 
In jail, the dad and Harry end up in the same 
cell. This is a little incredible since the dad 
is in for robbery and murder (two guards at 
the bank) and Harry is only in for car theft, 
but our story would go nowhere if they did 
not bunk together. It is at this time that 
Harry learns from the dad that nobody ever 
recovered the bank money. He prays in 
thanks that his god led him to "a widow in 
the making, with $10,000 hid somewhere." 
Our story takes off from there, and it is a 
spooky ride. 
Again, the title makes us thinks this is going 
to be about gunsmoke and chase scenes, but 
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mostly what we get is the ever so unnerving 
methodical plotting and pursuing of 
Preacher Harry Powell. Its great dramatic 
horror. 

Now, one thing. When this film was shown 
at Classic Cinema on BYU campus in Winter od 
1995, there were lots of Yuppie Puppies PER 
laughing it to scorn. Fellas, YOU'RE MISS- 
ING THE POINT. Powell is chasing two 
kids, ages nine and five. Many of the scenes 
are given from their perspective. ‘Evil is 
EVIL and to escape is to dream. Give the 
kids a break. Plus, the director Charles 
Lauhton was a huge respector of silent movies (as am I). Much of the stuff is pur- 
posely directed, filmed, and edited in reference to those films. When things seem 
odd or stilted, you are not seeing bad acting, you are seeing superb directing. 

Rent it. Have fun. Sleep with the lights on. Be Seeing You. 


MOONE 


Call for More Information 


377-2255 


Repentance Lost, continued from page 3 
pute that their should be a disciplinary council for matters such as cheating or finan- 
cial impropriety, all universities have these; but for matters of spiritual transgression, 
Standards should refer the matter to the church and allow them alone to deal with it. 


If the bishop feels the transgressor should no longer attend BYU, he can choose not~ ~ 


to endorse them the next semester or something along those lines. The university is 
out of line wken they add an artificial appendage to the repentance process, and 
force themselves into private spiritual matters, especially those that have been 
resolved. 

Perhaps the heart of the problem lies in the university’s belief that they must 
police us into being good Christians rather than teaching us. The very term “honor 
code” would connote that we should govern our own behavior rather than have it 
governed for us. Standards needs to remember that they are not spiritual advisors, 
nor do they have anything to do with the repentance process. Their attempts to 
change people for the better are well-intentioned but misguided—forcing people to 
write papers on why they love the honor code and forcing them to read books such 
as Believing in Christ is counterproductive. If they need a historical precedent, they 
can look at how effective earlier attempts to force convicts to read the Bible were. A 
change of heart must come from within, and cannot be coerced from without; as 
Joseph Smith said, “Teach a man correct principles and let him choose for himself.” 
Until the Honor Code Office discovers its proper role on campus and in our lives, 
disquieting experiences like those of Betty and George will continue to occur. 


COME | 
| AND 
GET IT! 


Bicycles, Clothing, 
Helmets and Bags. 


On Sale - Cheap 


Excellent Service 
Expert Knowledge 


1155 north canyon road 
provo, utah 
801-377-3969 


MOVI ES: Varsity I— October 20-26, Apollo 13; October 27-November 2, Batman Forever Varsity 1]—October 20-23, Stargate; October 27, Wait Until Dark 
International Cinema—October 24-28, Where Angels Fear To Tread & Dream of the Red Chamber October 31-November 4, The Grapes of Wrath, Vidas Secas & Black 
Rain Tower Theatre—October 20-26, Tie Died, Belle De Jour, Patlabor 2-Anime, & Burnt by the Sun; October 27-November 2, Nadja, Rocky Horror Picture Show, The 
Postman, & The Living Dead Utah Film & Video Center—Germany Year 90 Nine 0, $5 @ 8PM. CULTURAL EVENTS, YOU’LL FEEL 
SOPHISTICATED AFTER THIS: BYU Campus—October 25-28, J. Golden—$6 @ 7:30PM; October 27-28, Tales of Hoffman; October 25, 
Orpheus Winds @ & 7:30; October 26, Faculty Guitar Recital—Larry Green @ 7:30 in the-Madsen Recital Hall Salt Lake Art Center (20 South W. Temple)— 

” Dear Mr. Ripley”, September 12-November-5; Utah Symphony— 


*Sapphire”, October 27 & 28; “A Halloween Celebration featuring 

~Phantom of the Opera’”, October 30. LIVE MUSIC: 

ABG’s—25 Duckie Boys w/ Thee Martinis, wie Jazz Night w/ Dirge 
Ensemble, 27 Stretsch Armstrongg, 28 Polkapalooza, 30 Open Mike Night 
Mama’s Cafe—24 Fish Neuts, 25 Open Mic Night, 26 Ace Is Wired, 27 Jared Harris, 28 Sibling Revelry, 31 Halloween Party, Most Shows @ 9PM Bar & Grill—24 
The Opposite Thumb, 25 Sugarhouse, 26 Big Tree, 27 Surge, 28 Moses-One Eye, November 10 GARAGE PARTY w/ Decomposers, Pijamas Di Gato, Qualitones, Valderama, 
Duckie Boys, Thee Martinis $5 Cinema Bar—23 Tenderloin, 24 The Gretchen Phillips Experience, 25 Black, 26 Thirsty Alley, 27 Jones, 28 Sweet Lorretta, 29 Stickback, 
30 Religion, 31 Big Sandy & the Fly Right Boys/ Qualitones Dead Goat—23 Blue Devils Blues Revue, 24 Papa kegor EFI Connection, 25 The Peace Police, 26 FigureHead, 
27 F-Roots, 28 Insatiable, 30 Charlie Chan, 31 Therapy Zephyr—23 Cake, 24 Huge E, 25 Backwash, 26 Fat Paw, 27-28 Young Dubliners, 30 Closed, 31 The Gamma Rays 
The Pie—23-24 Brook McCloud, 30-31 Sterling DV8—30 Superchunk & Carl Hendrix Trio, November 7 Rocket from the Crypt, Fireworks, Wesley Willis Fiasco $8 @ 
7:30, November 10 Samiam, Cub, Atomic Boy, Suspension of Disbelief $6 Fairgrounds—24 Fugazi, God is my Co-Pilot, Stella Brass $6 @ 7, November 3 My Life with the 
Thrill Kill Kult, Eve's Plumb, Big Stick $12.50 The Palace—28 Skalloween w/ Atta Boy Skip, Reel Big Fish, Aquabats, Tapestry Drive, Model Citizen & The Shriners. 
MISCELLANY: It’s Homecoming Week at BYU—hoooooray, October 20-28. October 29-November 11—Salt Lake Sixties Party (didn’t that 
Garcia guy die?) at the Art Barn, 54 Finch Lane, call (801) 467-1490. On November 4, there’s some kind of rave thing, I guess—it’s called the Freak Show and you can get 
tickets at 815 East 2100 South or call 467-7868. On October 30, the vest of the Webelos’ three piece suit turns 19—Happy Birthday AmyJo! October 31—My 


neighbor George and his friends at CDU are hosting a party at the Palace @ 9PM. $5 w/o costume, $4 with. November 2, there’s a Writer’s harvest at Barnes & Noble 


Bookstore—there’ll be book signings, readings, tons o’ fun—give ita ty NUMBERS TO CALL IF YOU HAVE ANY QUES- 
TIONS ABOUT EVENTS-REFRAIN FROM CALLING ME TOO MUCH, I’M ALREADY that 
POPULAR. Anyway. ‘cub Dvs 539-8400 “Utah Film & Video Center 534-1158 *Fine Arts Ticket Office @ BYU 378-4322 *Music 

Concert Updates @ BYU 378-3875 *International Cinema @ BYU 378-5751 *Tower Theatre 297.4040 Docated a. 876 E0006. Gn caesarean 


already. If you would like any events of yours to be listed (preferably house parties with free food) please give me, Melanie, a call at (801) 377-9192. Thanks. 


SATURDAY OCTOBER 20TH 


RELLOWEEN 


THIRD-AKHUAL COSTUME CONCERT 


LFROM ORANGE COURTYY 


=AQUABATS 
PEST 


K-96 PRESENTS 
Saturday November 4th 


The Posies 


with special quest Clover 
at the Palace 
Tickets $7.96 
Doors open at 7:30 


RID 


Tickets at: 
Sonic Garden (Provo) 
Crandall Audio (Orem) 
Tom Tom Club (Santy) 


Modified (Salt Lake City) a i * FROM LAS VEGAS Fao 
eed Al THE PALACE HE? BANDS TR 6 BUCKS! 


Seed TICKETS ($6 1H ADUAHCE) AT SOKIC GARDEN (PROVO), CRANDALL AUDIO (OREM), 
TOM TOM MUSIC (SANDY), MODIFIED (SLC) ° FOR MORE INFORMATION CALL 37-SOHIC 


Frcs COSTUMES HOT REQUIRED» @ SONIC GARDEN CONCERI/AHTHOS-FOK PRODUCT 


@ CAR AUDIO! 


PRUATERLL PLANE = =c th ae 


